
Selling a Circui.
tho tint blare of the dla.w tint music, Blackie Daw

leaned eagerly forward In Ills
hsJr and retted his arms nn

ho rait of tho Booty House porch, look-li- .r

up and down the main street of
Burn Me with tho sparkling ejes of
youth never endlnir. "

he
;nnc In unison with the strident trom-
bone, beating time with both feet and
ono hand, while Wnlllngford, standing

falnst the rail, looked down on him
with an Indulgent amllc. AcroM theway the expectant crowd, hitherto Inloosely shifting array, surged solld'y to
the ourb. while out of the etores poured

country folk of all description,
and from every window popped foil Tflvo heads. Tho porch of the MWV
Houso filled aa If by magic. IrTKstreet d, perspiring fatlicni and

J!flti mothers darted after bewildered
chttdron: whllo the balloon and whistlevendors held tho open spaces to them-Uye- a

and their discordant oIceaT"8 band blared louder as It turnedfront Court House Square toward Mainstreet. Four assorted pollrcmen- -a fat
J!"! k'nny one, a. p'gcon-breaslc- d
ene. and a runt-awu- ng around the ror-- 5.tnd; ,n the Pompous might of their
purple-vlsage- d authority, beat back thePopulace to a pulpy human wall. A
L'?!!f and buggy, both sleek and shiny,dnshlnar rtntvn iivni .,...., -- .i
turned up Main toward theparade. Tho driver was a "sport"
i.rn,.r jwhoso nearness to the soil nocltyclothea could conceal.

7i ,. ' "OKnrr- ,- whspered a
Valllnnforl .n',i i .""r.V,""1";"

dead. . ,lk.V"..M7r; ."'"?""
iSiJS, V,1"" '"rc- - 'nh'n ho comes to
tuJA J)S. .0 nr""1"'''' to seat him

men."
.iv.rC5?' c?.0'1 '1et.e:'' work for two
:anKforUlfw,!'.?rsmneC1nTo,,,m.n,,pdrn,i:
iB-,".Ui"f-

?
a"V '"""'With n lire u coming to

ouJt"J5i,h(hl!;!,u;fc,1, ""Warden "Ofcourso no I could have hod a too
"n.m".. thu'" ' !"1 better not?"

J i. Jnc lnformtlon about Mr. Bog- -

i'snhcVnh.arh!m?. a count w "$
droundTKaVnTe0 ,hoor:

on mo Iloolv IIouso porch
Vat-- d In tho. excitement oWa7h8n i?.'".
umi iney paid no attention r..SSSffiysAsS
;&"":!?.'i . . '" .rcc or nittrrnsia bl.S '" "" "and a email memorandum
At" the hS.1?",",?' f,JA!K ' "--

nd thl, name was cro's.ed off. 'xhen"1 name wa jy,, Po(?scr'
book0 rcachcd ""f and closed the
. i'.'P?".'1 worr' about Kllas." he

"'?? ""!""' hlch heldWoro hero to seo thatI.llaa restitutes, principal, interest and
VB;n."iM- - I""'1 ' he Milage cu't-up-

Tlife of the party!"
KIJ" "oseer was ait activedlerslon. now the cntlro

which "'. IIu,r7'o had stoped hia hSrse
stood beautifully

"hundred throats yelled dcrlslvcdl!rectlorrs to the offloera and to Aogger.
Wlas. meanwhile, was having the tlmo
M.hi" ""i!: seoond "'h. atandlng up Inbuggy, calling the four poficc- -
?ic.n. by ,h.tlr nrBt ". Mchingina
?n '& v"y'm"y Jokes with his
Sr 'In Vhd'eini nni b?lng and

of furious en-ergy-, the four policemen tugged Inmany different directions, with as ab"
surdly unconcerted action as four nritstrying to carry off a grasshopper. Thepigeon-breaste- d one. however, finallyproving stronger than the others, pulledho horse around Jn his own direction.ed him down to tho corner ana headedhim away frpmMaln street, whon. withparting cheer from the crowd. MrKogger. with a rush and a clutter, anda whoop, drove around behind the Boolyltouso to the stables

An authorlzl driver- uib, uiorru now uponthe scene, stopping every tnlrty feet or
horses, to stand back from the ele-phants, and to follow t , i.ih.
?."'.. lii0J,"1,....,. ,whPre'J ImnHMUaUly ftCru, i,,u monster parade, afZPJn cx,'lbltlon would be given In
lHS f mammoth canvasses of thetint, t

CoIo,"a' Aggregation ofWondcre-a-nd beware of pick-pockets' He was a tall, commanding
or n..7Uh R. v?lc' ilk8 th hoarae roarday, but tho pee-p- paidno attention to him. They were waitingfor the elephants.

sang Blackie Daw again,springing to his feet with ho ecstasy ofa boy. The band had turned the cornerIn Its gaudy wagon drawnb six plumed horses. "Here come theelephonls, Molct! They're only aliothirteen, but the're renl, cross. rm- -
elephants;.. ,,., ..,, cm, uuuiu cm, inreoi Andtwo camels, Jim! How tho Lord musthave giggled when he made the firstcamel I

dec. how I'd like to bo akid again an! see this all for tho firsttime. Hooray! Here come twenty of
the P. T. Barnes disguised
as princes. Oh. look who's here! thoten thousand-dollar-bcaut- Hello. Mar-
gie!"

He blew a kiss to the perspiring"Queen of Phoba" on the dirty top of
her swaying and Jolting chariot, andthe turned awav from him. not In con-
tempt, but Just tired. Ho did not eensee this gesture, for he was already In-
sulting the moth-eate- n Hans which fol-
lowed her, panting wlththe heat In
their dusty cage.

"'TIs a great dnv for Burn Me,"
e'uckled J. Rufus. after the passing of
the calllopo and tho local grocery
vagona; but I'm wondering if It was

n good plan to come nfter Bllns when
there's so much else doing" He turned
I smite at Kannle, but she had liur-- i

led In to sao her three Important
le-t- s.

"Hush. Jlmm." objected Blackie,
leaching down to buy a handful of
Imlloons "I don't care for business un-
less I can combine pleasure with it
I'm glad wo're here. I want to go to
I he circuit. I wnnt to feed nennuts to
the elephants I want to see the hip.
I npitamus chow a stick of gum I
want to watch a good gunman glom
. hick for his poke I want to be on
innocent outh again and short-chang- e
s rube."

"That's what a on were doing the llist
ime I met ou.' mused WRlllnKfonl.
mlling at the look of pcrplcxltj In the
iue eyes or vioiei warden Klnce these
wo careless and Jovial soldiers of for- -
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tune had undertaken to t hick tho
millions hlch had been "tolen from
the Warden orphans. Violet and Pan-
tile had been in a constant state of he- -
wiiaermcni over llielr new friends.
"You vcie the finest shell fcorker.illackle, that eer cleaned up a rounly
fair."

"The Rood old days of m childhood."
regretted Illnckle, while Violet laughed
and frowned nt tho same time. "Itseems like n million years since I held
the rubber pea In the crook nf my littlelinger while the whiskered boobs tried
to guess which walnut shell It as un-
der, and bet money crusted with pink
sweat. I wonder who has the trlm-mln- c

privilege with this circus?
"We'll meet somo good grafter we

know," remarked Wallingford. then he
turned abruptly to the girl "Itun away.
Mis Violet. Here comes Itogger."

T - " was a mad scramble when the
li . . Uil rant, but Wallingford and
Blackie found seats waiting foi them,
three tilted chairs being held firmly bv
the hands of Kannle Warden They jiat
down, leaving the middle chair vacant.
Fannie, keeping a sharp eo on tho
door, ran to meet Kllas tho mlnuto he
came In. led him to the acant chilr,
and seated him triumphantly.

Elian was a spare man, considerably
Past middle age, whose leather) face. In
Its nuecr pattern of bronzo cheeks unci
,wnim jowis. Dctraet mat hi now

t KOat" bad Hut recently been

was combed corefully oAer tho snot
rM"!. 5, "niC."f ' J". '

fortahly In his high collar that It was
certain ne had not long endured thethings He wore, too, a rusty and dust
and slightly fraed band of crape upon
the sleeve of his overly youthful suit,
the black circlet contrasting oddly with
the gray, readymade cravat nnd theeager alertness In tho man's eves

Mne day for tho circus, ho said
to Walllnsford in a hasty. I tt o high
pitched voice, having Inspected all tho
tauies in tne room.

Wallingford, laying back to stud
inogger, lert the conversation to
Blackie. who leaned forward witheager interest, as It the topic of thoaays weitner were tno .most impor
tant In tho world.

"Back In eighty-fou- r, on July 17. to
bo more exact, we had Just such
another day for a circus as this; and
liono slnco until now," he stated with
all tho gravity of a deacon confessing
his besetting sin at Wednesday night
prayermectlng.

"You don't say'" exclaimed l.llas
vcri much impressed by Illackle h ac
curacy. 'You must be an old circusman

"Circuses," declared Blackie solemn-
ly, "have been In our family for man
generations; In fact, they were named
after my great!
ratner, Nnpoiton u. uncus, who In
vented this sort of moral and educa'
tlonal amusement."

Ellas 'carefully smoothed the hair
across his balding spot, and surveyed
iJiacxic with tiue respect, "is this your
circus, mayne; ne wanien to Know.

".Not this one." explained Blackie
apologetically paying no attention to
Wallingford a frown, "It 'belongs to
ray friend, 1 T. Barnes," and ho
waved nis hand suavely in the direc-
tion of Wallingford. J. Rurus boned
in reluctant acknowledgment as one
bored to bo known of strangers. II r.
Uogger Inspected him with becoming
awe. "I sold mine several years Bgo,"
resumed Blackie. "I was glad enough
to be rich, but at that I Just natural-
ly grew weary of seeing the money
pile; so I retired. Now I follow cir-
cuses around Just for amusement; rlrat
ono and then the other."

"Must be a lot of money In a cir-
cus." suggested Mr. Boggcr with a
nucstloMIng glance at Wallingford,
who alivsads had his broad chest ex-
panded, looking as nearly ns posslbla
like a man who had his pockets full
of million-dolla- r bills. To the eo howas perfectly satisfactory.

"Money!" said Blackie. with a wide-l- y

expressive wave of his hand, andthen ho lowered his voice to an ex-
tremely confidential tone. "Circuses
make so much money." ho went on,
"that over twenty years ago It was
fpund necessary to form the circustrust, not to make more money, butto keep circuses from taking all thomoney out of circulation. Now no-
body is allowed to start a new circus;
there are only twonty-tw- largo andsmall, permitted In tho United Statis,
and the only way to get ono Is to nuy
one." He grinned at J. Itufus, know-
ing that Wallingford was fiettlng
about all this chatter, which might
Interfero with their later plot

"They must tost a lot, ' guessed theother man, keenly Interested In
Blackie s array of thoroughly im-promptu facts

"Well, no," returned Blatkle,
searching his fancj foistatements free from monotonv , "the

price is slindnrdltcd Clicuses iimfrom J25.O0O to ",wo,oou. This one, forInstance. Is a J50.IXW one, being known
In the business as n Class C show
and Mr. Barnes would la himselfopen to severe penalties If he askedmore foi it "

Wallingford looked propeilj gloomy.
Jlo was really so

"It'a worth a lot more, Isn't It'" In-
quired tho goatecd one, much con-
cerned

"At Icaat three tlmca that," growled
Wallingford, as nm. aggrieved

Then I shouldn't think It would ever
be for sale," shrewdly opined Mr Bog
Sir

"irs bound to he." Illackle gently
corrected, while Wallingford .turned U
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him In angry wander. You see. tin re s
so much money in the business that no
man is permitted to own a clrius longer
than ten jcars Ken If he hasn't madeenough to suit him l that time, ho Is
compelled to sell out and gl someone
clso a chance "

' Vou don't any'" cxclnlmert r.lias.thoughtfully stroking the whisker
which were not there: und he tared at
UlHCkle iiulte cainctU! for inine m...mynts

Walllngfrid hastily choked Itiling! If on

t,...i . i..,. "uL "..."-?.- ' "''r
clbow-a-

't 'thai" .no,cnPt;
ne un nod to ner and eontldf ntlv
ordered a fancj meal, from ov stern to
tutti-frut- ti lee cream I'mnln gazed jthim with snapping eyes hut stiff lips

"I'm in n hurrv." she cnlinl) stated
"which will ou havo. corn ho f anilcabbage, steak and onions, or ulniu
steak'"

' I'll leave It to you." returned Illiikl.graceful!) , ' and bring the same foi ull
three of us."

Tannic rushed away, nvnldlng the
hand pat which Bllna tried to bestow on
her, ond held her laugh until

the panto When she brought
wiu inrni nu ni once, irom soup to
dessert, she rushed nuav ai,aln

There was a little slleneo follow Ing
her departure. In which nil three nun
bent themselves to the soup Having
finished this. Mr. Boggcr leaned for-
ward with n sigh

"I'd like to buy a circus," said ho to
Blackie.

Can ou furnish A-- l credentials""
demanded Mr. Daw with n tince of
severity; and now he saw Hint Wnlllng-for- d

was listening with eager thoukht-fulncs- s.

"Kvcrvbodv around hero knows Hllas
Boggcr." returned the other withproper pride 'I've got the money, too:
that is, to buy a Class C circus My,
nun uiu ini w liui'l , linu 1 SOIU 1110
farm t made a little money on a rail-
road deal, too," and his oves narrowed.
'Tortv thousand dollais'"

I see." said Illnckle. with n glanco
at Wellington! "What you want Is a
business that U safe, maken an inoi-mo-

prollt. and lets jou have a lot of
fun ali at the same time Tou'ie n sly
old dog. 1 can see that."

"Not so crv old," ((ulckl) protested
Mr. Bogger 'I never pass for within
ten vears of my age at that."

"He believes tverythlng an body tells
Mm " whispered an ragcr voice, and
Fannie, her eves shining with excite-
ment, darted nunv, lenvlng Blackie andWallingford In chuckling conversation
When she camo back the men had

their toffee and were waiting for
her.

"Where's Miss Violet?" asked Walling-
ford

"I'p In my room "
Tine." approiod Walllngfoid 'You

slrls V" "P and go out to the gi o nvls
as soon ns vou can Go Into the 'kid
show' that's the main sldo show, jou
know and look nt tho freaks until wc
need vou "

Already the rountiy and village folkwere overflowing the grounds, though it
lacked an hour or more of opening time

Slum fakers ' and ,..1.1. .I.-.-- ..
IMii-i-i Miiiirin, firaii,ni,n.. i.i ... :.. .V.

workers of small "VortuneltelllnL.' nndt'amiiling ucvices wen, milking the vel- -
inn iuif iiii intir ginllng voicedHere nnd there nmonir ii. v.nif.i.. ,..n

. Ai.i " "" "urruu juivim iiiuvrn mi10, norvOllH )uungmen of undeniable city tJPeH and trnvel-stsine- dclothlnc u m,. ...,!.. . . . ....
I) lug smiles botr.iyed thttr sinister de- -
r Him uuuii uiiirnieit(f poc ketbonksnow. the K1U show" was grlndlmr
n the early dimes tho morbid holug

to see the ftP,ka b nu . sptrtnplelor' upon u pnudj platform I.mif- -

TI of tho Plntform. Ii vInspecting crowds slouched anenormous man with n
which gave him a most Vc.oIoiih cast ofcountenance nnd forb iinJ 111

fcn Blackie I,w Mlw" hi,",

nro;,;!0-'"'''- 1
"i rieiui or soiiid i;,- she liuskdl,

ilimi-aillli- i HCKl

infSil';;tkf !th,rrf,r"
i,jr,rr,,P ir:been a age sin,,, i hee tr ..

wVnat,,,glrt, ""mi!" "l
... . ""a,l,nn7"

cfav?lv "'Te.r'V'."" ' M.l..ln..l l',la, .li,
..atoini, ,, 'chewing ruin on the , ,, ',,, ','

and n.l. oppe.s , , ,ln '",'n
Clips

"8sj"e ' Id klddi r
mess nothing muili clialigeU except

i

torus Wkx.xxNts-ro.Sj-

that we'-- e older I have to boot my
linns now ewrj time I want 'em to look
Hi rre Siv. )ou oukht to be with thismum ('oir'oat grift jou ever saw.l.verjbodv's In It, from the manuger
dow n '

Manager, eh ' Hd. slip me all theInfo vou enn Where's Barnes"O'd I' T.'s hid up with rheumnlle
.niu ,unl so Joe t'neer, he's the mno-M- r,

Inn
"
been buvlng a farm up In Con- -

IllltlCIlt
"H Imt does lie look like' '
"Like n tub of nork F,.r I,. 11 f,..

me tu mi) such, with inc so affectionatetoward my
. salary, bin Lw ,Ti.- -Oil! Huff

Ihnnks i:d lllncLrl.. ,1.. .
i.i i. ..".. V . . - iiiivw pun).ni ciKarrite: i u post m) pal
i'h.iui ."."J1 ,,Ur,rv ,,,ck ' want ,o" to"a fancy grift

lMl'nicn--
' l""'kci1 La- - 'w"h Plcasjre;

Mliicklo Inn i led nwn) towin re hi had nl inn ,1.1 r;,J...cane '.".V

f:,. n hi! .R?."'r. -- nlVfoW lS
N'.e. toTiii;ck.,Toorb.sk"".v,hf;

r and start awn, on ,.,',I.llis Ilosucr wn th. ..i.. '.!'
1 Tix" " " Ue wateV:

frdm'nlm'0 "" "0t ,our 'P1' y

' I In' a Via IM .

tho",.riM or ,i.,,"5r?V.r ked
faring In wonder after the d.S?rlSi;
Boggei. "Ho pointed out that fa? isr!
vYlar'n " ftmcd '?".
rlortnuefci? 0U W",CU 1,lm "P." "or- -

In'mX' s'n' "'f'to'ld! V "
Harnes, and that he'd had "f dyJS
ft..b"c"? P from lo?kta ftk2

keen ' 'v n0,"?.8'.f.. P"P' wouldn't
". u "' illlll QUI.Blackie grinned In aheer delight at his

a
"-'-

l..d aaiJd" Cme t0 "nd hlm th
"The line of dope he'd been pissingout won It for him:" .eplled I3d vvlthleminlscent smile Some of hi, questlons w.re screams Wh,. the geek

: -- ' null nunlowed to own a clicu. ten e?,: blcause there was so much inonev In Itond he vvnntod to know how longBarnes had to run )et"' W'h,nLdl.d y0," ,e" h'm: "'ne )ears ora week'" Inqulrrd Blackie anxiouslyTitenty-fou- r hours." chuckled lid".Vow he's hum Ing right over to thofat party to bu the circus. I honesells It to him. If he does. I want niy
"Ujivo that to me." and aa soon asMr. Bogger had walked awny fromWnlllngford. Daw hurried ovei to JItufus
'I can't believe It et, Blackie" de-

clared his nnilner. "i:ilns itncA... i.
either tlie prize boob of the unlversn orelse he has me kidded to a standstill"j ana u uom me, nos tne prize lol-
lop." protested Blackie carntstlv. n.
inuKs iinn a iviimium-- irom motheino it ii nu uu)s mv rlrnn.
cnucKieu J uuius oay. lllacklo .

h!i.0,,LlitaJLc' fcJ"."' erne to Keen n m out nr n..
way'",., an hour. Do that and I'll Bell
I'll sonic expeilenre "

(ii as fni ns vou like, nnd ir
Burnei tares, ' alrllv responded Wuckle
Old T T hasn't been vlth tlio hIioiv hmlnuto this season, nnd his manager a
fat huiglai by the monlkei of Joe l'n-(,e-

i.
Is grafting all the velvet. He's instiong nt It lie husn't paid salaries for

three wicks "
J Itufus strode straight across to the

main entrance Into which a solid
stream of moist humanitv was

wedging Wnlllngford. broad of
shoulders and a head taller than the
mass, pushed his wnv Impatlcntlv along
between the swaying lopes, and was
i limit lo push aH Impatient);' past the

ticket-Inke- r when that gentleman n
lieuvvfinmed ihu" grabbed hlni
roimhlv hj tin shoulder.

' Ticket' ' ho inspeil
' Wheii-'- s loo I'nger'' dinmnded

with n frown ns black as
iiIbM

The tkket-tak- glanced luwanl n
be, fv iiipn who stood Just Ii.aiiuI hlm,
his lluffulo Bill sombrero in his hand,
uioimlmr his hind with n gray silk hand,
kiiihlef 'llielienvj grntlemnn miking
no slu'ii tlm tb ket-tik- tuined again to
WlllllllCfnlil

I snld w lure's vdiii ticket'' Ik
linmeillnl" action lurking Just

I ii. ml his lehiills
Mix luiiwtiy Keniirmeii lliiee on elthei

side of the ropes, smiled grimly and

bent eagerlv forward One of them, with
n black natch over his eye. rdjted up
iiulte closely, and motioned the one next
lilm. who had e thrlre-broke- n nose, to
give him room for his right elbow. It
was n ticklish moment, in which Wal-lingford was conscious that the
"bouncer" with three front teeth gone
wax grinning with hideous anticipation
In this emergency his course was
prompt nnd decisive.

"Yon'ii- - fired'" he roared with a flare
of anger, shaking his big forefinger In
Hie ticket-taker- 's face, "del off thelot'"

There was a second's pause. In which
the six lmunccrs looked st each otherdubious!), and the one with ;he caull-flow- .r

enr turned, with a troubled eye.
to the (riuallv trouble! bf) man

"1 m doln' whnt I'm paid for." growled
the, ticket-take- r sulkll). "1 got to have)our ticket."

'Didn't I tell ou to git off the lot'"vvnlllngfor liellovved, his fare actually
piirpltnc with tin effect of his oluff."i"And If Bomebod) don't hunt up Joe'
ineer ror me within nbout thirty sec-- 1
onus """ ,r. nskU hnt-r- t I Or Mr. '

split not
ed out tho beefy man. nn that gen- - WoneJ

came forward, guilt executive.

"I'm Joe fneei " ho hnrkrt
much troubled Whnt do ,ou

want.;.' . - . .. ,

'"?.' .".ilC"' .mI' Joln m--

iiir n. renin 1,1

1...... flow !on again but .,iiindid
luuilll

ins nuesllon instead, lie turned to the
d thuj

"Here, Rill, or whatcvci )our namo
is ne onleroil In th" voice of nuthorlt)' vou take tickets till I put a new man.
on the box Now fngc, how was yester-- !day' bjslnem"'

ho wants lo know ' demanded
I'nger. endeavoring to assert his custo-mary czaishlp. but feeling It slipping
from him

"I do," sua Plied Wallngford
"And who are you'" Inquired Unger.

angry that his voice was losing
strength The blue blotch on hi. lower'
lln turned purple, and Wallingford saw
ii

"rears'" snapped
1 nger repeated the feebl) . but

lind not the "nerve" to ask who Sears
nugni pe.

"If the fact that I'm Hears Isn't
enough for vou. I'll have a Johnny-tln- -
piaic ten you more," declared J. Rufus.watching narrowly, and being well
pleased with tho effect of this threat ofji local officer of the law. "Now look
here, linger, tho waHt to
Know wnv Dimness is sn rotten, anil
I'm here to find out. What was )our
laKc-i- n yesieruay7"

"Well." fnger. "It looked
like rain over In Cattlesburg. nnd themay ion on a nttio. jnirty-tnre- e nun
dred on tho das."

"I got a different report."
vtainngrord. looking the man sauarelv
In the eve "You had to hunt tho clouds
witn a telescope yesterday In Cattles-
burg. and tho take-I- n Is four or five
hundred out of the way. There's going
to ue a snaae-u- n around here "

A little trickle of ncrsnlrntion sud
denly gathered on Mr. Unger a foreheadronen on tip or round nose

"Somebod)'s been stringing you." he
saiq reobiy. reeling nervous!) of histrembling lower Up Theie was some
thing nhout Wallingford which eomnell
ed belief. Possibly It was breadth
Him quality ot nis waistcoat,

Within flfteon minutes it was
all ov r the grounds that old 1'. T.'b
rignt-na- man was with them, and ageneral ttchtcning iid took nine. Per
formers paid extra attention to their
spangles, anil were ns nervous as actors
on opening night. Tho e elation
came upon Wallingford ns he strolled
irownlngl) about the grounds In com-
pany with the thoroughly scared Unger.
By the time a half dozen elicits at-t-

lies bad kowtowed to hlm he felt
that he was nlavlmr bis nart nml nhiln.
11 wen in sicrn rmai'iirnwii or every-
thing, he let I'liger lead him about the
tents and Introduce hlm ns "I, Monck-to- n

hears,' but when the managei be-
gan to ask hlm personal questions.
Walllngfoid shut hlm with

"Hows the salary list' Is It
up""

"Well, not quite," admitted Vnccr
"How nio we behind" He was

very stern
Oh. n week or so' The mnnncer

looked nervoii(l) about lilm as If plan-
ning nn osinpe

"lliat means three or tour. I sun- -
pose?"

rsot rour. i nirei immeu iteiv
teated. mopping his head.

inree. then vvaumkiorj s voce
wns glowing angr)

won, mice ror n or em
1 I ncM von le 11 rnmmnt.

illiei
"I may make vou prove that' ' t'n- -

Bei'a tone hnil It the nnd
uenill) Inillkiiiitlon of an honest man,
but his lip wns not atead) euom,h

"What would It do"
vvnlllngfmd sure that he had Ills man
and burdening him down more with
that broid cheat of Ills 'Whatever
)ou'vo atolen fi om the .oveinnr youvo
salted I haven't made up in) nil
what I'll do with vou )d but mav
put )ou ovei Just foi nimiteinent It
alto(,ethei dop. nils on how the old ninn
feels nfter I sell nut hlm '

The lellef in the fnee of I nfcei was
tienirndoiia "The old man going to
sell ' lie nuked

on nrlec returnul Wal
llngfoid, "I want statement of the
palt week', business, and an of
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-- . the plant. In nn hour. And, by the way.

ii tnc expenses are too high and the
lecelpts too low there'll be no sale, and
then' I'm likely to make somebody trou-
ble."

("Believe me. ' promised Unger fer-
vently, "today's uiulncm will show agranu little profit' '

"Hee that It dm." named Wntllnr.
'ord. "Toll tlK) troasurer what I want.

nn mm nurry uiick to me in ani-
mal tent," and, Having Unger to alter-nate hopes nnd fears, ho ntrodo away,
hurrying Into the menagerie In search
?. lil1"cl. and Bogger. Ho found
Blackio alono In front of a lion's cage,
rigidly motionless, and nfter catling him
jnreo time had to touch him to arousemm.

"You leave It to me, f think aJoke," announced Rlackle. "I've been
here for ten minutes trying to maketho king of beasts quail btfoie tho pow-
er of the human eye. I think he's blind,
blast, him!"
,'.''" .'!?'.l!n't ." ou. an)how."

Wallingford, with an amusedglance ut the sleepy lion, "He's think-in- g

of his native wilds of Bridgeport,
Conn., In tho cages of which ho andmost of his ancestors were born.
WherOH Bogger?"

"Bogger" stated Blackie placidly, "Is
anchored In seat 1, section counting
the house, and estimating toda)'profits; and Just behind him. nevermoving her brown eyes from the back
of his head, sits cute little Fannie War-
den "

"Where's Violet?"
"Busy." grinned Blackie. "She Is Incharge of tho most mother-lik- e dumes

In the circus, being all dolled up likethe 's bride."
The which I" gasped Walllntford In

astonishment.
"A ric.h. p,ny Jimmy." and BLicklc

his nolnted mustaches In
"You may he all right for tho

solid meat or n frame-up- , but when Itcomes to the fancy touches leave It toyour Uncle Horace.
nut nave you been doing?' de- -

manded J. Itufus. irith n tmnt.i..i iiMB
"S-."-

"
sometimes afrnld of Blarktc's

whimsical schemes, in aplte ofthe fact that they were always success- -

"Doing?" Blackie pushed up bothsides of his "Framing thewhole circus. Texas f n-- l in n,t
thO DlaV. All VAlt lulu In An Im

boob Bogger. Wolt. and I'll bring him
,0.J0U- -

Bend Unger to mc first." ordered J.Itufus, after moment of thought.
"h'n BIAcklc returned with theanxious Bogger. Wallingford was raking)

wnt, vi uin iittr rtiHiii ni is ivpBi rntn I
BSfnl itlA IIHlllrtlfaa .ba A. .. l""" nJ iniiwr was pcr-- lspiring like a camp meeting exhortcr."Beg your pardon, sir," said Blackie.'oucnmg waningrord on the arm; "but

.."V-I- Si nerr w.u?h.a drtv lot
S,un,,,0'dl.JS. V wlK ,h"?!farm, Cleaned at oncer- -

"" 'r." "Id Unger.
. .." m n.a hi.a mi...Aa h.ni,u uiwi-i- i i.nrn rmil th.m nr..ik. ,. ,v:...:.:".v'- - .""""") i i mvc 10 sen mis circusfor Mr. Barnes, I want It In decentshape. What are today's profits

"Over a thousand dollars," said Un- -
, ungntening

A thousand! Wallingford's face was
P"rPle, with fury. "Unger, I'm going toInvestigate this thing. If )ou know
what's good for ou. )ou won't let me
0,-t-- jruu uii mis ioi ioua).Wnlllngford let tho unfortunato Unger go

"it I ain't intruding. Mr. Bears. let'stalk business aa man to man I knowthe truth about vour At. Vmi h... ..

in lire tno whole lot of you.l'" uogger, wants to
la 1,."' )0U a aUCStion two. llarn,,

The bouncer with the nose point- - ..f,m Barnes, declared Wallingford.
Just f,?irn. ' m hl represents-tlema- n

his alread) Heari huslness My name's

though

n

not answer

Mr.

Wallingford
name

governor
tne

hesitated

declared

una tno his

the
"nniaed

fni

nro- -

rew
ate.

In
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in
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foi

.."Hoiiendi the
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twirled grati-
fication.

v

mustache
IM

J.

It.lt.b. tCAlYI, ..,. Jw. ." . ""'t..'"
he7, '""" loaa'- - lmwtthlh. n, v

Wallingford glanced Incredlously at
u,.ini-- , nm pui out nis nand deprecatlngly.

;i promise to sell It to a frlond."
win mi. guipoa ue was

u'''ru ,or moment, nowov.r,
"I'll give you fifty-fiv-

"No."
"8lxty!"
Wallingford hesitated.

Mane it sixty-nv- e. spot cash, andwe II go right up to a lawyer' and drawup a bill of sale."
Ellas studied a long time. "Well." he

concluded, "I'm satisfied about the
niuiirjr pan. i ve asxeu six or sevenmen aenllnil th. frrv.tm,t. 1... n.ithough they don't all say tho ' same
iiung. iney-v- convinced me that there'sa fortune In it every rtnv."

Both Wallingford and Blackie care- -
muy reiraincu rrom smiling. It re-
quired no very lively Imagination toguess the sort of answers Bogger had
received from the attaches of the show.
If ho had asked them about the money
In the circus business.

"I don't believe some of 'em." went
on Mr. Bogger, hunting about for some
place to write. "One of 'em told me
that this clrcua has a special cast-im- n

car to carry money In. and when It
geis iuii uarnea nas u snipped home,
where he has n tall Iron building like
grain elevator to keep It In: but I guess
he was Joshing, wasn't ho?"

"Well." confessed Wallingford slowly,
"ho was exaggerating a little. Mr.
Barnes don't have an elevator; ho uses
vaults "

"That'a what I thought," laughed
Bogger. "Come on, we'll go up to my
bank "

Mr. Boggcr walked on tho grounds
of the P. T. Barnes Colossal Aggrega-
tion of Tented Wonders as monarch of
all he surveyed, Just as tho torches
were being lit. In the hour before theevening performance. He held his headvery high, did Mr. Bogger. and wore
his straw hat raklshly upon
tho sldo of his head. Those white-tinte- d
peaks and all that they covered were
his, to do with aa he wjshed' He couldgo In and order an elephant hitched to
his buggy, If he liked

Just between the main tent and the
cbok-tcn- t. 'Daredevil Demo" accosted
him In his street clothes. Demo, whoso
ever) day name wns Murphy, was asklnnv little chap who lopked as If a
girl could slap him nnd make him cry,
und Mr. Bogger turned to hlm sharply

"Well, what do you want?" he asked
In his quick, high voice.

"Mono) ! ' replied Demo promptly.
"They tell me you're tho new boss and
have the colli I'm three weeks back,
and I want mine!"

"Well!" Bogger. "I'll have
to look into this' How much do vouget a week?"

"Five hundred and fifty dollars,'
Demo calmly told him

Mr Bogger almost dropped dead on
tho spot. "A week, did you say'" lie
gasped

"A week I get shot out of a cannon
to a platform up In the dome, grab a
blocle, ride down a chute. Jump
n foitv-fo- gap, and land in a tank of
wntei. Do I it mv back pay."'

"I II see nbout It." promised Bogger.
much tioublcd, and he stalled rb turn
awn

Diuio grabbed hlm bv the shouMer
ami turned him atnund with one awlus

I get It now" hi declared, 'or I'll
Into up jour bloymln' shn v ' ) ain't

eo Mimic? foi this outfit cnjlion, esp, --

elnll) since a ho)'s going to try to
run It If I don't est my coin befurtt o on tonight, no ihowi And If

, J. Ruftu Wallingford
. Blackie Daw

, Violet
Co. All Koicign Ulghl reserved.)

thise mhos dnn'l sen. my act, they'll
tear dovvn tho tent l'rn what brines
'om hcrel"

Tho "Trclvo Trio of Aerial Acro-
bats" descended upon Mr. 'BoRcer In
n body before Demo had finished with
him. They were Hwlss and know hut
little Krigllih, but they very ener-
getically conv)c,d to Mi. Bonor thetact that they wcru three veka Inarrears in salar), and wanted theirmoiif). Jf they didn't itet It, nu
shov?; also p. annitrf

A nrlgado of and roust-e- n
Jcjlned the parly while tho Trolvorrl't was still gesticulating and Jab-bering-, and they sunounded Mi.

Bohh'ei In a solid phalanx, demand-ing three weeks' bai-- pay. If they
'ldn't It, thiy Intended to teardown the big top right after theshow and leave it on the (.round!
More camo running, bareback rider,vvaon men, tumblers, trainers,chin lot drivers, and even some of the
5'";lnB lH of the npcctacle. all with..lias Boger nj thtli ubjictlv point,
and nil screaming a mad demand for
monf) ! UazInK about lilm In despera-
tion, the new proprietor saw Wal-lingford r landing by a blc rear tent,
and lushed towatd him for protec-
tion. J. itufus seemed to know

that Bagger was in crow-ing fenr of Ills life, for he lifted up
tho edge of the tent, shoved Fllathiough, and met thu maddened mobhimself. The sml on Wallingford'
Jovial face deepened, us presently there
"I"1. from the Intijjor of that tenta hubub of shrill cries. A moment
lat-- r Mr. Boi.gci came nut of thattent on the dead run. followed bv apUtoon of chorua ladles,
for vonceanco' It took all of

persuasiveness to rescue
I lias from the wr.-lt- nf th. Alnarnna
and lead him to safety In tho cooknn v.

"Inat was full of women dressing:'panted Mr. llo-u- nr. "VVIint mm
shove me In there foi"'"llldn I they know jou were theproprh trr?" Inquired I. tlufus lit
astonishment. "The proprietor, you
know, has a right anywhere."

"I fhowed im mv hill of saU,"urged Bogger In his own defense.men an joung woman,.DURh.r1 tVl. In Ik. fun-- .,..1 !. .U
f tlicm Jumped on me." T

'!!J.l?r. mind, we'll protect iou,"""Id Wallingford reassuringly. "YoOM
better stUk close to us tonight, and
we'll not allow an vone to hurt you.vi

"I won't leave you a mlnue''' earnji
I'Hiiy nppinrpn Mr iiArfanrPS)S

(To Bo Continued Tomorrow.)

THE BALD

SPOT THAT :

WOULDN'T J

COME Of

It Was War to the finish

If you find dandruff on
your coat-coll-ar it's simply
Nature's danger signal of
coming baldness. Soon it
will be too late, and "the bald
spot that won't come off"
will make its appearance.

Avoid the use of cocoaniit
oil or 'preparations containing
alkalis. Soaps and other al
kalis foam, so be on your
guard as they tend to dry the
scalp. Go to O'Donnell's
Drug Store, 904 F street and
ask for a Soc bottle of Speis-er'- s

Scalp Tonic. Use it ac-

cording to directions and in a
reasonable time dandruff,
falling hair and scalp irrita-
tion will disappear and the
natural gro.wth of the hair
will be promoted. Mr.
O'Donnell is so confident of
the merits of this preparation'
that he offers to return your
money if it fails. Advt.
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